PATCHWORK                                         "B"
After the "face and money" episode they muttered
together for a minute or two and then asked me for
a piece of my clothing and a cake of soap. Much
mystified, I went and found an old woollen jumper
and a half-used cake of Roger and Gallet's Oiellet.
They took both of these without haste, and without
thanks, but presently announced that they "would
pray for me. Then it seemed that we had all lost our
cues and were left in the air, not knowing what to
do. The fortune-tellers remained seated, motionless
and dignified: perhaps they were praying for me.
Bearer remained hovering about nervously at the
far end of the verandah, like a small terrier on
guard, feeling that he ought to bark at tramps, but
not quite sure of these particular tramps.
Then E. came up suddenly, back from College. I
explained who the men were. He noticed that one
of the men had got my jumper spread over his knees;
told bearer to get it from them, to give them a rupee
each and to tell them to go at once.
Bearer yapped delightedly at them for a moment
and snatched the jumper, which the fortune-teller
released at once.
The two men got up slowly, and one of them said,
looking mournfully at E------: "Mouth hard, but
heart kind." The other said: "Sahib go over the sea
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